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SLOPER’S SKATING PARTY. 


“By special desire, Poor Papa entertained a select company on the ice the other day. By leaving the tap in the garden at Mildew Court running 
overnight, a surface, more or less, like ice was obtained. The chief drawback, however, was that it wasn’t quite big enough to enable Pa to give his 
marvellous imitations of Smart, the Champion, with anything like ease and comfort. Jubilee looked after the hot chestnuts, while Alexandry was extremely 
volite to the ladies. Mamma says there’s one advantage this way—you may be bumped, but you can’t be drowned. No bones were broken.”’—Toortsi£. 


OUR TREACHEROUS CLIMATE. 
ae A PRIMITIVE METHODIST. 


YEs, he was a Primitive Methodist and a staunch teeto- 
taler, was nineteen years of age, and had, at the time of his 
trial, on June 29th, 1840, at least six wives living, though he 
was suspected of having many more. 

When the prisoner was placed at the bar to take his trial, 
the court was crammed, and all eyes were fixed upon this 
much marrying man. Lut, “instead of a handsome, aeduc- 
tive gallant, there stood a shabby looking individual, with 
a face not merely ordinary, but repulsive.” He was evidently 
much amused by the sensation his appearance created, and 
joined in the general smile. 

It appeared that this hopeful young scoundrel, Robert 
Taylor hy name, making the acquaintance of one Fryer, a 
Methodist preacher, promised a reward of ten pounds if he 
would procure hima young and religious wife. The preacher 
immediately remembered that his own wife had two unmar- 
ried sisters, and the youngest, aged eighteen, Taylor chose. 
The marriage took place, but the preacher never got his 4 
ten pounds. On the contrary, he weakly lent Taylor’twelve, 
which were not returned. In none of his little matrimonial 
transactions, indeed, did Taylor appear to have “ parted,” 
and among the many extraordinary memoranda found in 
the prisoner's possession, was an agreement between him 
and one Mary Wilson to marry in three months, from 
October 16th, 1839, Taylor to forfeit £20,000 if he married 
any other woman, and Mary to forfeit one-third per aunum 
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1, Adolphus is a swell—a broken swell, that is to * 3. But suddenly one of those changes for which our 
¥,« swell without a penny in his pocket, don't Adolphus was thinking it so hot, he hove in sightof charming climate is noted occurred. The sun disappeared, 
er know. But he had an overcoat—oh, such a a“leaving” shop, To take off his coat and hau it the suow poured down, and the cold was intense. What 
vely coat! And the day was warm—very warm. over to the careof Nunkey was the work of a mowent. became of Adolphus no one knows—he has disappeared, 
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of her yearly salary if she proved faithless. 


ment on the part of Taylor to pay £1 per annum interest. 


But this extraordinary document was not the most extraordinary. 


The connubial Taylor carried with him, in a tin case, an imposin 
pe of parchment, which purported to be the will of Lor 
ennedy, of Ashb Hall, Leicestershire, makin, 

heir to £1,015,000 Three 
in coal mines, salt factories ' 
houses, plate, jewellery and even ships. And this was the magic 
power he possessed over the susceptible sex and their affectionate 
parents and guardians. 

Two cases only were gone into. 
courtship, marriage and preliminaries—that is to say, the borrow- 
ing of the four pounds, occupied almost four days, and eighteen 
days later he deserted her, she hearing no more of him until he was 
in custody. The prisoner, crosa-examining this witness, asked 
whether he had not proposed Lersoaiay up the banns, and whether 
she had not said she would rather be married off-hand. “No!” 
she replied. “Oh, yea, Mary, you did,” said Taylor. “I consented 
to take you immediately if the money was raised,and you raised 
it.” In the other case, that of the good preacher's sister-in-law 
the preacher introduced him one day asa pious young man, an 
next morning the girl and he were married by licence. 

_In his defence, Taylor urged that he was under and that all 
his marriages were illegal, that all the young ladies he went near 
wanted to have him, and that he was inveigled into wedlock, and 
his conclusion seemed to be that, having contracted one age 2 
marriage, he was perfectly justified in contracting a hundred. His 
mother, in the witness-box, stated that her son was not of age, but 
refused to give the name of his illustrious father, a secret which 
ehe had kept for nineteen years, 

The jury, finding the prisoner Guilty, he was sentenced to 
imprisonment for two years and a half, with hard labour. “When 
1 come out again,” he asked the judge, “ will any of my wives have 
aclaim upon me?" But the Court refused to answer the question, 
and refused, also, to return his “dockyments.” 


e . * ° * . 
“If all the wives,” said Alexandry, “was a-waiting for that pore 
young man when he did come out, he had a warmish time.” 
( Next week,“ A Big Drink.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


°° Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned» 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitied. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


ART CRITIC (Swansea).— You are mistaken, and if you will kind- 
ly refer to past announcements you will sce the Pictures have often 
been Fed 0 Private Individuals in different parts of the ovuntry. 
—May.—WNot 80,dear girl. There are few men in the world with 
superior intelleots to A, SLOPER.——ANXI0US.— Try a fire escape ; 
it will undoubtedly meet your requirements, Write us again and 
report progress, Beware of the dog.—Tom.—Splendid idea! 
And you originated it, too,eh? Well, you must be an old fogey. 
You would, no doubt, Be able to give us an tnteresting account of 
the Flood.——Paut Pry.—Even if you are in the neighbourhood 
of Shoe Lane, you had better not cross the threshold of “ The Slo- 

ries.” In anticipation of a visit from you, the Staff have been 
ar with blunderbusses and pickares, so beware.-——HAPPY 
JaCK.—Dv as you please ; we are entirely indifferent ; but, to colour 
a nose perfectly, requires a vast amount of labour,—SPITEFUL.— 
Show a more contented spirit next time you write. Hurd words 
Rill no one, 80 we are still alive ——ANX10U8.—No ; we do not kee, 
wives in stock, but we daresay we can secure you one if you will 
send us an advertisement.—JOcK.— You're a regular spitfire. 

Tf you have a sweetheart you evidently keep her alive. How can 
we possibly give 500 Watches away a neh? —M. M. P.—Thanks 

Sor your kind and courteous letter, We wish you every success in 
your attempt to obtain a Watch ; you deserve one. We cannot say 
the same of everyone——RUTH.—Please spare our blushes; we 
shall get conceited tf you continue your flattery.——TRAVELLER.— 

‘ood-bye. Hope you will return to these shores richer than you 
depart. When you reach Australia, we shall he delighted to hear 
from you.——JUNO.— Yrs, they are peppery. We'll back some of our 
correspondents to give the most fiery volcano in existence one mile 
tn fice and win in a common hack canter, 

so 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to any Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canaca, 
and United States of America, pust-Sree: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 88. 3d. 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale ai all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue DE La BANQveE. 


£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will he given for the 
Correct Answer to the following Original Riddle :— 


WHY IS ALLY'S NOSE LIKE THE NORE LIGHT? 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
THE MAN AT THE NORE, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 3RD, 1891. 


— 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


_-_— 


THE other evening a little comedy was overheard behind the 
scenes at the Friv. Igernon Potts, who is awfully romantic, was 
talking to Maude Maltravers, who is intensely practical. “Oh, 
Maude!” exclaimed the young gentleman, “I am expiring of love 
for you.” “Go on, Halgy,” replied the fair girl, “don't be so 
silly.” “If this is not love,” cried Potts, tearing at his heart, 
“tell me what it is?” “P'r‘aps it’s fleas!” answered Maude, and 
then she had to go on, and the conversation came to an abrupt 
conclusion. ee 

s 


“ Dip you go on the ice when you were very young?” “I should 
think so, just. Why, I remember quite well ; wa #0 small that 
my [Sige rpnc ine old soul !—went without her false teeth, so 
as she could stick ‘em on my feet for skates, and——” 

* 


SCENE at the Frivolity. “Is the place on fire, or has the roof 
come in? It sounds like a hundred tons of Wallsend being rolled 
into a wooden floored cellar. And who's that using such awful 
jenguege! T “Bless your sweet innocence, it’s only the extra 
ladies a-practising of the new tableau, and the manager's just a- 
swearing at them a bit to set them a-going.” 


s 
“CORU yourself a lady?” shouted an enraged charwoman, who 
had had more than onu little drop for the spasms, “ Why, you 
ain't nothin’ like it! Look at yer two gals in there,” pointing to 
the room where the daughters were practising a duet ; “ you're that 
inean that you make them two play on the same pianny.” 


Annexed to this was 
& memorandum of a loan of £4 from Mary's father, with an engage- 


Robert Taylor the 
per Cent. Consols, besides immense wealth 
woollen factories, quarries, machinery, 


In that of Mary Wilson, the 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Mies Sloper. 
No. 353.—The “ British Empire” Costume. 


Theabove a 


special 
artist taking his walks abroad 
after a little difference of 
opinion with some Mexican 
friends, 


“Which it’s the spavins as obliges me to 
take brandy, or I wouldn't touch a drop of it, 
young man.” 


A SIGN OF MOURNING. 
Mother. Alice, how dare you play the piano a minute after we have Leard of 
your poor aunt's death. 
Alice. All right, ma, I'm only playing on the black notes ; and black's a sign of 
mourning, you know. 


a+ 
AT A_COUNTRY FAIR, | - 
Professor Mawkins,of Whitechapel, | 
London, astouishes the rustics *| A BROKEN HEART: A CASE OF 
display of his extraordinary talen HOPELESS LOVE. 


(Saturday, January 31, 1891, 


“Ou, how dreadful!” cried the Dook Snook, as he sank help. 
lessly into a chair in the green-room at the Friv. “ What is it? 
What's the matter?” asked the girls who were waiting to go on, 
“Oh, that r fellow, Toots—you know, Toots plays the flute in 
the orchestra——” “Yes, yes! what has he done? What is it." 
“Why, he has split his windpipe.” “Oh, how awful !—dreadfu|: 
Poor fellow!” And everybody was pitying the unfortunate man, 
when in he walked with his flute split from one joint to the other. 
And didn't the Dook catch it! ** 


Out of the window looked my love, 
Out of the window looked at me; 

She kissed and she waved her little glove, 
Sweet is my love, so sweet is she! 


Yes, from the window sang my pet, 

Solemn the sound, like an angel's ch: 
What was the strain that | cant forget? 

1 know. "Twas “ All very fine and large.” 


s 
“ Dogsn’r it seem cruel, dear, to kill the poor birds to trim our 
hate with?" said Grace. “1 was reading that somewhere or other 
nearly all of some sort of little bird have been killed, isn’t jt 
awtalt " “Oh, how utterly barbarous!” exclaimed Maud. “What 
pitiless wretches the men must be to slaughter the poor dear 
things! Why don't they pull their feathers out without killing 
them?” o 


SCENE—A Civic Feast, 

Alderman Glutton ho our friend Hardup, who has been in 
training for the last three montha). | hope you'll excuse me, sir; 
but I see you area stranger. Allow me to inform you that we are 
not nearly through dinner yet; and it does seem such a pity to 
throw away that lovely appetite upon plain roast beef. 

ss 


a 
WHat is an exchange with a difference? Why, when you see 
advertised, “ A lady of position, who has just left the music hall 
stage, would be very glad to exchange six pairs of theatrical long 
hose of all shades, three boxes of e-up, a unique collection of 
champagne corks and an auburn wig for a semi-grand piano, a new 
sealskin jacket and a patent rabbit hutch.” 
ss 
s 
“Do they whack you very hard at your school, Johnny?” “| 
should think 60, just. Why, the floor’s eo covered with birch twigs 
you might take the blooming place for a wholesale tree warehouse." 
ss 


s 
Overheard in semi-darkness on L., B. and 8. C. Balesy. 
First Passenger. | understand that the Company are thinking 
of urying another kind of light. 
See Passenger, Are they, indeed? Well, the light is trying 
enough both for eyes and temper. 
es 


s 
“T WONDER whose place it is to give the toasts after dinner,” re- 
marked Mr. Nouveau Riche, who is going to give his first big 
dinner, “ Why, the waiters, my dear, of course,” said his wife. “ They 
hands everything, don't they ie 


WILLIAM is once more in funds. He has drawn his dividends. 

When William drew his dividends, 
It’s awful what the oof he spends ; 
See him Strandwards festive go 
To the famous Florio; 
See him bolt them blessed ports 
In the bar of famous Short's. 

Then at the “ Horse Shoe" spot the bloke — 

Wolfing his drink—as paupers do their parish provided toke. 


“T MENTAINS, Mr. Chairman,” taid Councillor Priggins, “as how 
it ain’t right for Mr. Counsler bak es not to be present at this 
meetin’, and I says as how he ought to he ashamed of hisself!" 
“and I rises, Mr. Chairman, to say as how | think it’s too bad of 
Mr. Counsler Priggins speakin’ like that of a feller counsler when 
he ain’t ‘ere,” said Councilor Fliggins. “If he wants to blame him 
for bein’ away, he shuuld dv so when he's present.” 

a (Uproarious applause. 
s 


“THAT was a very foine leg of mutton ye sint me on Saturday,” 
observed a customer ; “have ye got iny more of the same koind?” 
“Yes, sir,” replied the butcher. “Those three hanging there are of 
the same quality.” “Are they all off the same sheep?” “ Yes, sir,” 
answered the butcher, conscientiously. “Then ye may sind me 
that middle one, bedad !” + ° 


Tottie Goodenough. 1 declare I was upon thorns the whole time. 
The Dook Snvok, And you were in your proper place, my dear. 
Tottie. What do you mean, Dook? 


The Dook. Why, surely the proper place for a rose like yourself | 


is upon a thorn, se 


= 


“ PLEASE, Mister Chemist, give us a ha'porth o’ face powder, a 
pen’north o’ lip salve, a sedlitz powder, and just a thimbleful o 
peppermints, theyre a-goin’ out toa Christmas party. Father was 
on the hop last night, and sister Anne swears as she will have a go 
at kiss-in-the-ring if she busts ev'ry button off her frock. Oh, yes! 
they're a-going into society proper, I can tell yer!” 

ss 


s 
IMITATION is the sincerest form of flattery. What a delightful 
sight it is, then, to see them blessed little twins, each with a smal! 
flips in hand, leaning with one elbow ona kitchen chair, and 
each with a short clay between its lips. They call this “ Pa and 
McGooseley going out to meet a man on business.” Little dears: 
and yet they ve never seen the bar of the “ Blue Piggeries.” 


WHEN prett maids you chance to meet— 
The very eat and nicest sort— 

You ask, “ What will you take, my sweet?” 
“A seedy cake and glass of port.” 


When matron stern beside you goes, 
When wrinkles her low forehead notch, 
She never blushes like the rose, 
But cheerful takes her three of Scotch, 


AN Trish contemporary, alluding to the state of famine in which 
the peasa~ts in the west of Ireland are plunged, observes, “ They 
have abs ly nothing to eat at all, not a potato or scrap o! 
bread, even ; «1d all that they are existing on is the recollections 
of meals which they have eaten in former days.” 


* ; 

“WHEN a man’s courting, isn’t it wonderful what tomfool’s 
things he'll do. Why, when 1 used to come to see you I used to 
ut on boots, to make my feet look small, that nearly cri pled me. 
P'don't care much about boots now.” “Now, John, dear,” an- 
swered Arabella, the eoiee little wifey-pifey as ever was, “I should 
have thought you thought rather more of your boots than mo-' 
people—at anyrate, you're partial enough to going to bed in ‘em. ‘ 
ee ee, 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be given to one of the readers of “ALY SLOPER'S HALF-HO!.!- 
DAY,” ts an oil painting by FRED ROE, measuring 44 in. x 34 in. in a handsoné 
gold frame, and representing 


“A SCENE DURING THE GORDON RIOTS.” 


Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this announce & 


ment inclosed, together with your Name and A idress, any time before March 313. 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIXS,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


4° This Picture ts on View every day between 10 a.m, and 6 p.m., except Satur ' 


days, when the hours are 10 am. and 1 p.m, 


Saturday, January 81, 1891.) 


help. 
area TOOTSIE AND “ALI BABA.” 
en (N.B.—NO RELATION TO ALLY Papa.) 
ta i _ 
it. ; , 
ale CE upon atime, at the Shoreditch end of Persia, there were 
a ‘ focee Caer there would have been forty-one, but the one got saved 
her and joined 
: General 
Booth, and 
studied 
balance sheet- 
ing. The 
others used to 
live up lam p> 
posts, for pur- 
poses of cun- 
cealment, and 
had a cave 
round a cor- 
Nn Our ner with a 
other patent lock 
nt it to it, which 
What opened when 
dear anyone was 
illing sober enough 
to say uny- 
thing near 
L. the mark— 
en in “O-hic- up 
B, Sir; sessi mish!” 
ve are And inside 
ity to that cave 
i)they kept 
vast wealth, 
uu Bee such as 
> hall diamonds and 
long rubies, goods 
jon of Ganem: Morgiana > le im Ger- 
bnew Miss EMILY LYNDALE. Miss ALICE LEAMAR. mor, ed 
zgerland, 
France and elsewhere, and unsold back numbers of Poor Pa's paper. 
yy And down Shoreditch way, at the same time, lived two brothers, 
twi Cassim and Ali Baba, and the latter was a poor, but honest timber 
, Bs merchant (twenty-six bundles for a shilling), and sole agent for the 
uae: Shortweight Stonies (cash on robbery), who had hardly ever been 
summoned and fined. One day, when Ali was stealing wood up 9 
fe lane, he saw the robbers come to their cave with treasure, heard the 
nking ssword and took a note of it on his cuff. When they were gone 
ne loaded the donkey cart. As it would have been too tiresome a task 
rying tocount the gold,and asall his own measures had false bottoms, he 
sent to borrow a measure from his brother Cassim. Mrs. C., curious 
to know what was on, rubbed the bottom of the measure with suet, 
” re. to which Ali, sick of measuring, left sticking a broad piece, worth 
t big ree three bs 
; our pounds, 
They without notic- 
ing it. or 
sim surp! . 
nds. looked u 
brother All, 
and, finding 
the secret out, 
tried on the 
Sesame fake 
himself. But 
when he had 
‘oke. loaded his car- 
Wepet bag and 
show |Mmcoat tail 
t Rg pockets, the 
self!" return pass- 
bad of word unfortu- 
when ately slipped 
e him his memory, 
and the rub- 
use. bers returning, 
ut Cassim up 
rday,” nto four 
ind?” quarters, and 
are of aving pickled 
3, Sir, hem, hung 
1d me hem uptodry. 
li coming 
back, found the 
sue. aging ace 
ear. got a cobbler Cogia Baba: The Fat Boy. 
Oo sew them Mr. LiuyD TownRow. Big 
urself | Mitogether again, 
nd having seen them buried in a decent way, married the widow. 
ese proceedings rather putting out the Captain of the Forty. 
Th ii h i he Captain of the F 
rder, a e, after much trouble, discove Ali's whereabouts, ecraped an 
ful o cquaintance with him, and called one evening at his house with 
pr was hirty-eight jars, one full of oil, and the others full of robbers. 
ea go This handy ugange being stored in the back yard, the Captain 
n, yes! upped with his friend and retired to rest, promising to give a 
ignal to his men, when the murder and plunder were to begin. 
Meanwhile, however, Morgiana, Ali’s maid-of-all-work being short 
htful pf oil, thought she would help herself out of one of the Captain's 
Boal irs (twas an honest family), and in doing so, found the would-be 
aad asassins all groaning from cramp. To boil the oil in the last jar 
“ and nd ee it over the potted robbers was but the work of a moment 
dears’ r less. The stabbing to death of the Captain followed as rapidly, 
Be nd the disposal of the thirty-eight cold corpses took no time. 
Something after this fashion, with a difference, A. Melville and 
M. Byam have treated 
the story at the Stan- 
as Morgiana, e 
heart and soul of the 
eae and Charles 
arte, Lloyd Town- 
row, Harr Lorreano, 
and Emily Lyndale get 
s screams = . ‘e ne, 
which , oO 0} 
«They Banem, and Mr. an 
rap of Mrs. Cassim. G. 
ctions Robertson, as the 
“ moke,” js uncom- 
monly good. Edith 
afool's and Beatrice Mar- 
zed to chant are charming 
od me mashers, and Cissy 
an: Burton a dashing 
should captain; whilst the 
. most rank and file of the 
‘em.” Forty makea brilliant 
— show. The little 
Sisters Cousins do a 
e clever transformation 
dance, and there is, 
p-HOI!: besides, no end of 
indsome good dancing and 
singing contributed 
rs.” Wd other mente es 
or Cassim : Ali Babi: e company. e 
sie. Mr. H. LORREANO. MR. CHARLES CARTE. bavieguinade, too, is 
f well worth seeing, and 
EC. s rattled through very smartly. ‘There are no fees, the programme 
; Barr ‘osts @ penny, and the book of the words including & portrait of 
"A. Melville, in an eyeglass), twopence only. Take my advice, 


ears, and go and see the Standard pantomime. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 3ist, 1891. 


LT) Pees iS ME cesses 
ADDI OSS oo... cosssessseeenees sane 


Age..............—.Oecupation, if any 
How many times applisd....... 


How long a Purchaser of} ee ated re ag ae ae 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nert, 
February 3rd. The List for wae 24th will be published in 
the “ HauF-Houipay” for February ith. 


234th WEEK. 


LIST FOR JANUARY 17th. 
“ Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :— 
1, SUSAN COOK, 16 Golden Square. Age, 25 years. Subscriber—since com- 
mencement. LONDON. 
2, FREDERICK THOMAS COX, Piano String Maker, 91 Aldenham Street, 
St. Pancras, 62 years, Subscriber—6 years, constant. LONDON. 
3. GEORGE 8. G Musician, 52 Cheriton Square, ar B ad 


Age, 02 years. Subscriber—since start. 

4. THOM HAMMOND, Caulker, 11 Cameron Street. Age, 23 years. Sut- 

seriber—since December, 1885. BARROW-IN-#URNESS. 

6 ss FOLEARES Housematd, oa Place, Old Do’ 
Age, years, Subscriber- ears, 83 weeks, 

6. ary DAVIES, Tailor, Horse Fair. Age, * 


rs, 

tu EDWARD POULTER, Coachman, Hewell Grange. Age, 28 re, Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 50 weeks. BRO 

8. ARTHUR HERBERT CODD, Errand Boy, 48 Crouch Street. ace 14 years 
Subscriber—5 years, 36 weeks. LC. 

9% oo TIPPER, Cabinet Maker, 62 Wandle Road. Age, 33 years. Sub 
80: 

10, MISS ©) iin. Rickinghall. Ago, 22 years. scoemlitie, © 


11. H. BARKER, Fireman, G. N. R., 5 East Street. Age, 33 years. Subscriber 
waose veneeany, 108 yi DONCASTER. 


12. WILLIAM AUSTIN, Boat Builder, 49 Feversham Street. ars I gal 
Subsoriber—5 years, 8 months, MIDDLESBORCUGH, 

13. DANIEL MILLS. Engineer, 21 Essex Place. Age, 39 years, Subscriber— 
& years, 33 weeks. NEWHAVEN. 

14. CHARLES SADEN, Clerk, N. E. R., Railway Station. 25 years. Sub- 
ecriber—since No. 1. NUNTHORPE (R. 8. 0.). 

15. ROBERT KERR, Fitter, 14 Thread Street. Age, 31 years, Subscriber— 
weeks, PAISLEY. 


& years, 42 
16, EDWIN HANCOCK, China Dealer, 258 Commercial Road. RT ole rs. 
Subscriber —4 years, 43 weeks. POR’ OUTH. 
17, EDWARD MARSHALL, Cowboy, West Hill Farm. Age, 15 years. 
scribver-—4 years, 43 weeks. TITCHFIEL 
18. JOSEPH LLOYD, Labourer, 1V0 Coleman Street. 


% ae Sub- 
scriber—since January, 1886. wo RHAMPTON. 
19. WALTER HIDE, Gardener, Goring. Age, 17 years. Subscriber—S years, 


45 wee! Near WORTHING. 
20, FRANK ELLIS, Clerk, 21 Lowther Street. Age, 17 years. Subscriber — 
since March, 1885. e YORK. 


GIRLS TO GET ON WITH. 
No. 5.—THE GIRL AT THE TOBACCONIST’S. 


GIVE me now my pen (a Perry), 
And my ink (a penny pot!) ; 
I would write me matter merry 
While the inspiration's hot. 
Let me have the best of paper, 
Not this mouldy stuff, my lad ! 
Hang it, boy ! th es a ecraper ! 
Come, let's have the biotting-pad. 
That's the ticket—now I'm settled '— 
Now, we'll see the rhyming run! 
(Fate forbid I'm further nettled 
Or I'll never get it done). 


Girls l've written on in plenty— 
Not alone at SLOPER'S will— 
Girls from thirty down to twenty, 
And to ages younger still ; 
Girls of every name and nation, 
Girls from Germany and Gaul, 
Girls of splendid education, 
Girls, likewise, of none at all, 
Girls of every shape and measure, 
Taking every size of zlove— 
Taking every view of pleasure, 
Playing every game of love !~ 
Girls whose wrists with bracelets clankle, 
Girls whose wrists of these are free ; 
Girls with dresses to the ankle, 
Girls with dresses to the knee. 
Girls of dark and fair complexions, 
Girls who paint and girls who don't, 
Girls with poor and swell connections, 
Girls who'll meet you there, and won't. 
(Blow the latter !); girls you meet on 
Tramcar, omnibus and drag ; 
But the girl I'm mostly sweet on 
Serves my pennyworth of shag! 
—Don Juan, JUN. 


A RUDE AWAKENING. 

“H1'm hawful sorry, Mr. eel said Mrs, Buggins, wife of the 
“gentleman” who made half a million over an army contract to 
supply horses or beef or oe er of that sort, “that Hi couldn't 
see yer larst night when yer called, but Hi was that tired Hi’d jest 

‘one to lie down.” “I presume, then, Mrs. Buggins, that you were 
fa the arms of Morpheus?” said Mr. Spiffins, with a simper. “ Wot 
d’yer mean, yer hinsultin’ little puppy ?” exclaimed Mra, Buggins, 
as red as boiled beetroot. “Hi'll let yer know that Hi'm a respect- 
able married woman, and nobody carn’t say a word oan my virtoo. 
You'd better git outer this quick sharp, ‘cos when Hi tells uggins 
wot you've insinavated, he'll break ev'ry bone in your body ! 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skit and talent have been engaged. Readers 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above 
Owing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, bul will be forwarded as early as possible. 


“v 
hed 
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35 
MORE THAN A MATCH FOR HIM, 


HUMANITY is stuffed with inclinations, Male Humanity o-ne- 
cially, and by no means the least conspicuous among this rue 
stuffing’s vari- 
ously ordered 
parts, is the in- 
clination to 
follow Femule 
Humanity 
about, and see 
where it lives. 

Maybe, the 
above has no 
little to do 
with the fact 
that Major 
Fitz - Follerum, 


of the Black 
Guards, very 
seldom went 


out for a few 
minutes’ stroll 
without being 
absent from 
barracks, or 
wheresoever he 
might happen 
to start from, 
for a few 
hours. 

For a soldier, 
Majer Fitz- 
Follerum was 
ny as! fas- 
tidious in the 
matter of in- 
dulging the in- 
ciination we have mentioned. For instance, in his walks abroad, 
he never used to trouble himself the least bit concerning the resi- 
dential locality, or household geography, of a lady who might 
appear to be over sixty; but he always acted in a reverse spirit 
when his wicked old ore fell upon the form, and travelled over 
the figure. of a lady who might appear to be under twenty-one, 
according to what and how she wore. 

Now, the Major's brother offivera, though by several d 
removed from the inability to do an occasional bit of flirtin em- 
selves, were a grade above speaking to, at the risk of annoying the 
inajority of girls they met n the street. They were soldiers, 
but they drew the line somewhere ; and Fitz-Follerum’s behaviour 
was often the subject of general indignation among them. They 
hed remonstrated with the Major, on off duty occasions, until they 
were sick ; and it only remained now, since the “nasty old cad 

a deaf ear and winked a roguish eye to their expostula- 
tions, to, “show 
him a lesson,” 
and a some- 
thing 
ning wit 
stiff one, too. 


His walks abroad. 


tunity 
carryin out 
their education- 
ally disposed 
intentions 
came when 
they found 
themselves 
stationed at 
Liverham, 

“Look here, 
Major,” said a 
young cfficer, 
one evening, to 
the medizval 
(accent on the 
eval) military 
masher of many 
maidens, “do 
you want to 

now a nice 

irl?” (This 

n ane entre 
nous manner.) 

Fits-Follerum 
winked vigor- 
ously in the 
affirmative. “Very well, then, come outside with me.” 

This conversation took place after a supper at the “Grand 
Hotel"; and so, answering to the invitation, “Come outside with 
te," meant leaving the room and stepping into the principal street 
of Liverham. 

“She'll be passing by about this time,” said the young officer, 
looking at his watch, 

Scarcely had the Major screwed his glass further into his eye, 
given a twist to his horizontally waxed moustache, and shot hi 
cuffs three inches below his coat-sleeves, when up “she” came. 

“She " was very aed and very well built. To use the Major's 
own expression, “she” was a “ rippe dd 

And so, when “she” had gone by, he followed in “she's” foot- 
steps, intending to speak to her when she should happen to turn 
down a little frequented street. 

_Now was his c : she had turned down one, He quickened 
is pace; she 
-lackened hers. 
He reached her 
side and spoke 
io her, She 
replied as in 
vur second pic- 
ture here, for 
she was the 
“strong 
woman” they 
were billing at 
the Liver! 
Theatre of 
Varieties, and 
the Major's 
friends had put 
her up to the 
Major's little 
game, and 
offered her a 
fiver if she 
cured him. 

She got her 
fiver. 

PS. — We 
have just read j 
the following — mA) = - 
in a society = saeuae te uate 
paper :— rag : — 

“The a free Ne ee 
Ma por itz- 
Folferum, of 


his bed with a serious bronchial attack, from which, says his doctor, 
it is not possible that he may recover for some weeks to come.” 


A serious bronchial attack. 
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“T'm weary of the world, dear. While playing at 
Gent. Is that black hair and those white teeth “Tam sorry this unfortunate accident has occurred, Sniffkins.” @ party, last night, I overheard one male thing 


YE DAYS OF OLD. 

retty maid ? say to another that I should ‘make a capital wite, 

“Gramercy, my master, it will be a mighty yen te that white hair and those ‘black teeth yours, “ Accident ! not a bit of it. I told you my riding would create a ov handy-so-send-a-fellow-te-dleep, don't yer know: 
sir?” she said. | sensation, and so i has, I think.” I hate men !"—Extract from Letter of Young Lady. 


wrench!” 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER._HERBERT CAMPBELL, Esq. 


©,° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photoyraphs frum thuse 
of her Sriends whose portraits have not yet been inserted, 


| 
{ 
TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS | 
| 


(1). As at the back of Drury Lane stage A. SLOPER meandered, he softly sang, | jolly well drowned at sea, and getting a big boy now——"——(4). “ Bertie,” cried tle 
0. 


“The Campbells are coming, oh, dear!” “Oh, lor ! good gracious! No, no; I can- .M. “I remember you then!” “I rose,” proceeded Mr. O., ignoring the interruption, 
| 
| 
| 
i 


‘ not have them!” But it was only one of those Leopold chaps. “ You ought to | “one morning, when the Tart—I mean, the day was young, and stole out with nothing 
have more consideration,” said A. SLOPVER.—(2). Then espying in the dim distance | but the hammer pvor Sal broke the coke with, as my stock-in-trade, remarking, ‘I'! 
li the form of a splendid woman, “ Madam,” be cried, hastening to her, hat in hand, | never go home any more!’ but being observed by two policemen, ‘You can tel! 
No, 167.—MINNIE LONGFORD. “can you kindly tell me where I can find Mr. Campbell?” “/am the King of Sp—, | where he's been,’ said one, ‘B !’ said the other. ‘It's six months’ hard, 
; I mean, he!" “And J,” cried the astonished Eminent, “am blowed if I knew you, | at least!’ and the next moment their knuckles were at my throat. ‘Father, dear 

) “Should she look sad my heart is lead ; a smile, Melee ot Soy 
- ook Snook. 


“ True type of English loveliness,” —tLord Bob. 
“ An angel from the skies she sure must be.” —The Jon. Billy. 


Bertie!" “The tricks of the trade, ALLY; but come to my dressing room.”——(3). | father, the brokers are in!" cried J, in my fright. But, ALLY, you are not getting 
After drinks were produced, “1 was,” began Mr, Campbell, “born with a caul.”| on! Drink up, it’s a pity to waste it!"——(5). Evidently A. SLOPER thought », 
“A success from his birit,” murmured The Fossil. “Exactly, when yuu come to | too, for when Messrs. Campbell and Nicholls got him clear of Bow Street into a cat, 
think of it; but to proceed. From my babyhood, I longed two till the chair at a hall. | “What a blessing !” sighed the former. ‘Quite so,” rejoined the latter, “I am afraid 
My parents, though, would not hear of it, und suge the navy, but fearing to be | this constant interviewing will shatter the Old Man's constitution.” 


ANOTHER BROKEN SABBATH! 


= 


) (1). @ Tak’ that!" roused the Liswid, as he gave McNab a sockdoulloger <3). “Cum back, ye sl an heethins ; this is no day for enjoyment!” (3). When the sun was low, a muffled voice came from the depths, saying, 
} with a snowball, shouted the Meenister. “ Ab thraw un the sponge. Elder: we right Ing's off '" 


Saturday, January 31, 1891.) 


4 


vei ‘Serperbige - 


; nel ye Sa eae meee 
ote ee 2 shit 
A VAIN REGRET. 
“ Who-a, there ! confound it, will yer whoa, or won't yer whoa ? 


y 
Oh, would I had a bunch of carrots to wave behind bim, then, 
perhaps, he'd turn round!” 


iy 


THE THIRSTY TEETOTALER. 
After a night's dissipation, 


smack your lips, and put on your most pleasant expression, ladies and gentlemen, 
depicted above have only been ferreted out, condensed and dositeat 4 touched up 
efforts on the part of vour ever ‘umble servant! On we go, please— 7’ 
thick, So ‘cross the lake he dashes quick :—There's cuffee for the merry cop, If in the station he will 
wop:—All billiard pros. are silent when Cunfronted by these two great men;—Some boys at 
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youn! 


—= 4 


—~——< ee a 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


for the incidents 
by extraordinary | voices they retain :—. e 


e frost was sharp, the we was 
Pirates of the Wandle” and their deeds of 


THE HARMLESS NECESSARY CAT. 


Master, The last bottle! Why, there ought to be seven more at least., Explain yourself. You can't 
put it down to the cat this time ;' we haven't such ao auimal. 
New Butler, That's fuet the werry reason, It's the rata, guv'nor;: it's the rats, 


mill 


A-Tresprasser- 


buccaneering play, And narigatin rs display :—Our 
4 , j ng tb tl Jamous price obtained 
wiches” appear before beak, who does their plight deplore. Of cou 


aot A 


legislators pend 


ain, And show their 
or tea -—Some “ sand- 
re, you have all read of “The 
dariag, and smiled at the frantic efforts onthe part of the 
police to capture the desperadoes. They are brave men.——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


A FRAGMENT.—* Dolly turned suddenly, as, with darkened 
brow, the earl strude towards the door.” 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
— 
KOCH SURE! 

It is not generally known that A. SLUPER, iu his younger days, 
devoted a lot of his spare time to the study of medicine, such, how- 
ever is the 
case. The 
budding 
Abernethy 
made senna 
and prunes 
his speci- 
ality. The 
bankruptcy 
of his 
father,how- 
ever, com- 
pelled him 
to give up 
his experi- 
ments in 
that direc- 
tion, and he 
turned his 
attention to 
light litera- 
tureinstead. 
No wonder, 
then, that 
\\ the Emi- 
\ nent looks 
favourably 
upon Dr. 
Koch's 
remedy ; at 
the same 
time, he 
himself 
possesses & 
imps that will cure not only tuberculosis, but every disease under 
the sun. The following is the prescription: — To enable you to 
compete for his £1,000 , You must show SLOPER that you 
have bought his paper for aix months. Therefore, commencing 
with * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY ” for January 3rd, 1891, cut 
out the first paragraph in “ Ally-Campane " from each week's paper, 
and keep the cuttings by you until June 27th, 1891, when you will 
have twenty-six in your possession. Then add two lines to complete 
the following Nursery Khyme :— 


SLOPER'S 


There was an old Fossil named SLCPER, 


ercweneee eer esesensesneeeecernmeesenmmmmccmmenecses 


He fell down the stairs, 


That unfortunate, fruity, old SLOPER! 


The dotted lines hnve to be filled in, and the first and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme, Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings,as soon after June 27th as you can, 
to “Sloper £1,000 Oompetition.” Don't post the 
FWhyme or any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
3rd, 1891 and ending June 27th, 189]. To the writer of the best 
Rhyme will be awarded £1,000. A. SLOPER, ever thoughtful, 
keeps Back Numbers in stock. °° 


OWING to the furious and shameful rate at which the beaver is 
being killed off we may expect, before long, to hear,the gentler sex 
complaining at the price asked 
for fur obtained from that 
animal. In a few years’ time, 
according to the opinion of 
furriers, the skin of the beaver 
will be more scarce than that of 
the seal, and as seal skin is 
rapid! declining in quality and 
quantity, the fur of the former 
animal will, before many years 
have past, undoubted! be 
entirely extinct. What will take 
the of furs in the eyes of 
loveliness it is difficult to say, but 
no doubt the: find some- 
thing upon which their Jo':nnies, 
their lies and their Berties 
can expend their quarter's allow- 
ance, *,* 


On Saturday evening, January 
17th, A. SLOPER, accompanied by 
Alexandry, who, we are pleased 
to say, is following in his father's 
oe invarieyy wears 
the Old Man's boots—weighed in 


at the “Horns,” Kennington, 
where a Smoking Concert was ‘/ 
given in aid of the Printers’ 
Almshouses, Wood Green, The 


Mildewed One comes a good ‘f \ qy 
deal in contact with paper and \ \ | 
print, so, as Aunt Geeser said, 

when she raised him from the doormat on his return, he was guite 
tn his helement. °° 


WILLIE EDOUIN has taken the bull by the horns, as the saying 
goes, and instead of Jooking black and grumpy at some freely ex- 
pressed come 

ments = the 
part of cer- 
tain dramatic 
critics, has 
‘ood 


p runino 
nife, an 
the result is 
that Private 
Inquiry, as 
far as popu- 
,. larity is con- 

cerned, has a 
fair chance 
of rivalling 
that wonder- 
ful and ex- 
traordinarily 
successful 
comedy, Our 
Flat. No 
pen could 
scequately 
describe the 
witticisms 
and humor- 
ous effects 
with which 
the new play 
abounds, and to be pone it must be seen. Of course, it is 
needless to say that Willie Edouin acts excellently, and he is well 
backed up by a capital company. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.- 


A PROFESSIONAL letter writer advertises in a New York paper, 
wanting to buy love letters for which the authors or present 
owners have no further use, and 
which, while being extremely 
affectionate, are still so care- 
fully expressed as not to give 
the slightest grounds for a good 
breach of promise suit following 
their use. In London there 
would, undoubtedly, be a large 
rush in reply to this advertise- 
ment, but Yankees are made of 
sterner material—at least, that 
is their own idea of the:nselves 
—and are not much given to 
love letter writing. 


s 

Fripay, January 16th, ought 
to have a monument erec to 
ite memory in St. Paul's Ker- 
feedral, as Ginetta Margarine 
calls it, in consequence of the 
visit of the Tottering Edifice to 
pee fe Sanger’s Grand National 
Amphitheatre, in the Weat- 
minster Bridge Rond, on the 
evening of that day. In the 
opinion of A. SLOPER, George’s 
entertainment is splendid, the 
Circus ie better than anything 
of the kind he has eeen for 
years, and as to the Great Water 
Carnival—to carry out which 
80,000 palloas of water floods the ring at each representation—well, 
it is simply immense. As a matter of fact, A. SLOPER does not 
believe much in water as a commodity, but he is bound to admit 
that these 80,000 gallons are made wonderful good use of. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER "AWARD oF MERIT” has been 
| pica to Miss L. A, CLARK, Woud Street, Church Gresley, 
Christmas. 


Trent, for the best four line verae on “ Ally Sloper's 


tmas Appeal.” 
Three cheers for Good Old ALLY, he's doing all he can, 
He's working bard and well to help his brother man, 
For those in want and «ic his ancient heart doth feel, 


So send your mite this very night to SLOPER'S Grand Appeal. 


CoxxorssEuRs should run in and see the masterly portrait, by 
Velasquez Turpentino, of SLOPER's ancestor, Emin Stanley Bart- 
telot Sloper, who was murdered by his mother-in-law in the time 
of Richard t,, and which has been placed on the first floor landing 
of “The Sloperies.” Mr. Henry Stacy Marks, R.A., F.O.S., says 
he had prepared himself fora surprise, but he hadn't made arrange- 
ments for an apoplectic fit. *.* 


SHOULD any evil consequences arise from the Behring Straits 
fisheries dispute between the two great English speaking nations, 
America and 
England, the 
former coun- 
try will un- 
doubtedly be 
held respon- 
sible, for the 
high - handed 
manner in 
which they 
have acted 
throughout 
the contro- 
veray has sur- 
P i both 

tiends and 
enemies alike. 
Of course, 
should the 
solving of the 
problem ne- 
cessitate an 
appeal to 
arin, the con- 


would be dis- 
astrous and 
ruinous to 
each other's 
interests; but the pres who are at tye ruling America’s 
destinies seem to be blind to the fact, and by the crass stupidity of 
their actions seem to be striving to involve their country in in- 
surmountable difficulties, Salisbury, in England's interests, has 
acted thi hout in a thorough statesmanlike and straightforward 
manner, and should be met in alike spirit by the Yankees. 


s 
IF ever A. SLOPER can afford to have note Paper printed with 
his crest and motto upon it, that motto shall be Portia'’s heavenly 
words, The Quality of Mercy is not Strained.” What rot a lot of 
poops often talk about the necessity of inquiring intocases deserving 
of charity before they part with even a humble brown, and what an 
amount of good money is thrown away in such inquiries. Look at 
the Charity Or, on Society! Acting on broad and Christian 
popciples, why shoulda man, who is starving, be left to die, because 
e has erred at one time or other? Come on, kind friends, lend 
your ALLY a hand! We must get that “Christmas Appeal” up to 
8350, It will mean half s crown a-piece to 2,800 poor people. 


s 
A FEW days ago a policeman could have been seen crossing the 
threshold of “The Sloperies.” Calmly he opens the door, and, with a 
look of stern determination, closes it after 
him. The hearts of the members of the 
SLOPER Staff are in their mouths, Is it 
& summons, or is it an arrest? They are 
not kept long in suspense. Advancin; 
to the counter, with slow and meas’ 
tread, Robert produces from an inner 
ket a large sealed envelope, thrusts 
t on the counter, and with a low, 
fiendish chuckle, slowly glides from the 
office. The Staff are by this time aghast, 
and tremulously clutch the missive in 
their grasp, and, with a spasmodic 
effort, open it. A summons, of course, 
but of a different kind to that expected : 
“The company of A. SLOPER and friend 
is gs bg at Cannon Street Hotel, on 
the 19th January, on the occasion of the 
City of London Police Festival.” The 
Staff's faces then widened into a capa- 
cious grin, and the document was handed 
to The Eminent. A. SLOPER, inthe com- 
pany of Tottie Goodenough, of course 
accepted the invitation, and never re- 
members having spent a more pleasant 
and enjoyable evening. What with danc- 
ing with the whole force of females pre- 
sent (especially drawn up for his inapec- 
tion), imbibing, etc., etc., it was not 
surprising that The Wreck was finally 
found calmly slumbering in the coal- 
cellar of the hotel, with a bottle of 
“Uneweetened” in his hand, a nobbly 
piece of Wallsend for a pillow, and a large coal sack for a blanket, 


“hay are= agian bass. ay eh th Pee 


(Saturday, January 81, 1891. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING FEBRUARY 7TH, 1891. 
—— 


ist February, 1855.—0. Smith (properly R. J.) died this 
day, seed sixty-el ght. He was called Py after playing Ubi; or, 
Three Fi Jack, His sepulchral voice was the result of sleep- 
ing in damp sheets. He played demons as well as villains, and 
once based an application to his manager for increase of salary on 
the fact that, owing to his being so constantly in dangerous posi- 
tions, going up and down traps, etc., the life insurance companies 
would only accept him at a ‘hazardous’ premium.” 


Qnd February, 1887.—The Midland Advertiser, of this 
date, contains a singular narrative. “A girl, named Louisa Benn, 
living with her mother at Wednesbury, some time ago expressed a 
desire ere Australia. Her mother began to have strange visions. 
Repeatedly she imagined she saw a large rock jutting out from the 


ocean, and that upon this rock there was a large bird. Then she 
would see a ship, loaded with wengers, strike against the rock 
and sink. She fancied she could hear the shouts of the sailors aud 
the shrieks of the women on board, and frequently, both at night 
and day, the strange hallucination o- cupied her mind. On the dey 
before the ship eajled, she was in tne .itchen, when a cry of ‘Oh, 
mother!’ seemed to come from the cellar. Mrs. Benn was so 
alarmed that she at once telegraphed for her daughter to come 
back. The girl was, at the time, on board ship, and at once decided 
to leave the ship and go home. Until the news of the loss of the 
yoneel “wee conveyed to her, she regretted she had not remnined 
on 


3rd February, 1828.—This day it was reported, that, while 
& party a! bepereng were shooting in the woods of C. J. Brandling, 
Esq., of Middleton, near Leeds, they had the misfortune to lose 
one of their dogs, a favourite springer, which fell into an old pit 
that had been partly filled up. In order to rescue the poor 
creature, a person descended the pit, twenty yards deep, when to 

is surprise, he discovered the skeleton of a man, the bones 
of which were quite sound, the teeth 


perfect and the hair fresh. 


The clothes were all decayed, with the exception of one ket, 
which was found to contain thirteen snares, It is sup , from 
this circumstance, that the unfortunate man had been a her, 


and that while in the pursuit of game, he had fallen into the pit. | 


4th February, 1565.— The first martyr in the reign of 
ceas, Mary," Rogers, a Protestant divine, was this day burnt in 
e 


&th February, 1814.—The following is a copy of a notice 

printed this day ou the Tuames, during the great frost :— 
uae J. FROST, have, by force and Violence, taken possession of the 

RIVER THAMES, I hereby give you warning to Quit immediately. A. THAW.” 


6th February, 1685.—Charles II., who died this day, was 
met by the Duke of York shortly after the discovery of the ds 
House viet walking, unattended, in gf ed Park. The Duke 
expressed his surprise that His Mays ould risk his person at 
such a perilous time. “James,” replied the King, “take you eare 
of yourself,and | am safe. Noman will kill me to make you King |!" 


7th February, 1828.—A poor man met with a severe accident 
on this day, by having one of his legs and part of the thigh ground 
off at a bune mili in the town of Nottingham. 


A VOICE FROM THE GRAVE. 

ONE of the best ghost stories we have heard this Christmas is 
about a young widow (she’s a charming young wido., too), who 
went to stay at a country house down in Somersetshire. The house 
being very full of company, one of the girls had to turn out of her 
bedroom—the one room in the house that had the reputation of 
being “haunted”—in favour of the new-comer. But the widow 
didn't fear ghoste—lor’, no! They might haunt” till they were 
black in the face, for all she cared. One thing, she wouldn't be 
likely to hear or see much of them, for she was quite tired out 
when she went to bed. The night passed all right ; but then, again, 
it’s so very dark o’ mornings nor, that you don’t know for certain 
when the night really has The widow herself was trying 
to decide whether it was night or morning, when—hush !|—she 
heard a foe Pranteg = creaking Laren ts Nearer. i it 
came, At last it stopped. ere was positively a tap at the door. 
Then a voice, half-mufiied, said— 

“T want to come in to get my body.” 

Great beads of perspiration skool on the brave little woman's 
brow, but the mere thought of the spectre head entering settied 
her, and she swooned. 

And then—well, then Mary Emma, the upper housemaid, who 


had been turned out of her room for the night, and left, in her 
hurry, a part of her wardrobe behind, came in and fetched the 
upper story of her dress out. 

—_——. 


AN APPROPRIATE ENDING. 

“You are doubtless aware, beloved brethren,” remarked a certain 
preacher at the close of his sermon, “that for certain reasons, un- 
necessary now to mention, | have become unpopular with some 
members of this church. I only desire to say that I shall continue 
to do my duty in the future just precise y as I have doue it in the 
past, swerving not one millionth part of an inch to the right nor 
to the left, and without regard to the cavillings and bickerings of 
those erring—I might say pig-headed—those asivinely, obstinately 
—mistaken brothers and sisters, whose twopenny-halfpenny zeal 
has outstripped what little judgment they are capable of. The 
congregation will now join me in singing that beautiful hymn :— 
“ Nearer to Thee.” 


THE IDEAL AND THE REAL. 

THEY had been to the Regent's Canal to see the skating, and 
Pigy accione a barge hemmed in with ice in one of the 

“What a pty name that boat has!” said Jahones, as he read 
the inscription on the prow, “ The Florence Forrester." 

Samith, his friend, assented. “Suggests a fair young girl of 
sweet sixteen,” said he, “with a wealth of blonde tresses, pouting 
ap and hy maidenly eyes. A girl just budding from the delight- 

ul period——”" 

“T wonder who she was!” interrupted Jahones, 

“Let us ask,” said Samith ; and they did. 

And a coarse-grained female, weighing some 16 stone, with a 
pimple on her nose, very red hair, cut short, dressed seemingly in 
nothing but an old plaid petticoat and a man's ragged mackintosh, 
with neither boots nor stockings, seemed quite to take their inquiry 
as a compliment, for, as she told them, she was Florence Forrester, 
and her ole man had named the ole boat arter her when first they 
was married, which was sixteen — 

But Samith and Jahones had broken the half mile records, and 
were speeding down the Harrow Road. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT Dauziet, the Pro 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te tie 


newt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serrants 
on duty exce; d} whe shall happen to meet with his or her eat 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdum, 


PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS I) ALr- 
Houipay” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acoidci::, 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥-HOLIDAY” is published throughout th. 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, and the 
Insurance laste one week from that time, expiring at 8 o'clock 
the following Thursday morning. 


amener 


' 
- 


Saturday, January 81, 1891.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


A BIVALVULAR BALLAD. 


“itise 


lished sta 
cYetere at Colobester, ste, have Italy bees mad weal ot tet tone M Catucant Hyut, Dantuoutm Pane, N., 
— On, ye who think | , DEAR SLOPER—As President of the Recreation Room of the 
t ood, easy Queen's Westminster Volunte-rs, I have very great pleasure in 
“9, oll !) acknowledging the soaps of your most handsome 0 n, in 
T co-0- 1a} That oysters | the _— of an oil painting, entitled, “Teufel the Terrier,” for the 
have no fee!. | decoration of the Recreation Room. A meeti of the committee 
ing; will cpg be held, whereat a resolution on the subject will be 
Who treat their | Passed and recorded on the minutes ; but I may, in the meantime 
ions as a | xPress my cordial thanks, as well on my own behalf as on behalf 
joke — of all the members of the ment, for hes 2 ype contribution. 
Lo, here, what I am, dear sir, yours faithfully, °™R. PAYNE (Major, Q.W.V.). 
Fact’s reveal- 
0, CRESC K ENS: 
How that the cold, = Soest Cece, nytt amateeat 


cold oyster- DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—While walking through Regent Street, I 


met Miss Annie Oakley, the little shot who mad h 
sensation with the Buffalo Bill Company three ears ~ Baleg 
utto! 


river, an old friend she invited me to her hotel, in treet, 
Have driven these | Mall. On a stand | was surprised to find the “Sloper Award of 
bivalves off | Merit” which you sent her three yearsago, “Yes,” she said in answer 
their heads, to by A oggarecad if she had carried it with her everywhere. “That 
And set them all | has mo with me in America, En land, France, con, Italy 
a-shiver ; Austria and Germany, and | always found some one who knew of 
Yea, many an oys- | ALLY SLOPER.” After all this travelling, this Award of Merit, like 
ter there en- | yourself, looks well,and not much the worse for wear and travel, 
rolled Yours. DON PEDRO. 
(Thou & h s 
arg tly SLOPER’S VAGARIES., 
In a warmer | NO. 4&—HE Finps tHat LiFe 18. AFTER ALL worTH LIVING 
fold) “My woe admits of no relief,” 
Moans, sotto voce, “ Ain't it cold?— Cried SLopeR, with a piteous whine, 
Jolly beastly, awfully cold!” “The worm, the canker and the grief 
To see an oyster walk upstairs ne dns a face, sii 
B Is (es i ns pathetic, An angel's emile, a courtier's tone, 
- pel = Slipped Sd airs A form replete with lissom grace, 
me ae pec Cc. in} A peerless beauty all my own. 
Tal . les o a a 0 love, Yet one sad blemish—one defect 
But Coe i pe (as poumed above) rove the ginmour of my ch 
Of opitecsall canine: pe And makes a thousand maids reject 


The shelter of my outstretch 
Against that dire defect with ag- 
oeising tears | rail and rave: 

The baldness of my head will drag 
My grey, grey hairs into the grave!” 


Just then, from Mildew’s coal-vault drear, 
Arose a hideous shriek of pain, 

And SLopPER, with a nameless fear, 
Proceeded to the dark domain. 

There, writhing, weltering in his blood, 
The tucklesa Alexandry lay, 

Who from his calf. while chopping wood. 
Had eliced a goodly steak away. 

And did the Wreck, with pitying care, 
Bind up the wound? Nothe! Not he! 

He danced a mad fandango there, 
Then fled with wild, demomac glee! 


“Now, Heaven be praised! I've got relief 
From my o'erwhelming woe at last, 
The worm, the canker and the grief 
Have from my heart for ever passed. 
No more shall knaves of ill-repute 
Attention to my baldness draw, 
Since, demme! | will prosecute, 
With all the rigour of the law, 
The libel-making loons, who dare 
The brutal. base assertion put 
In print, that SLOPER's got no hair, 
or SLOPER'S HEIR HAS JUST BEEN CUT!" 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPBATI, 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


80 each bivalve, once 20 bold 
Daily (we're told) 
sries, uncontrolled, 
“Oh, jiminl-crickey, isn't it cold? 
Confoundedly and cruelly cold!” 


— 


NOT E‘EN A SMILE. 
“WHAT makes the world 80 bad is the people tn it,” said the 
Great One. Then Mrs. 8. sighed softly,“ Don't you think it’s the 
‘Unsweetened’ that has a little to do with jt?" But ALLY 


smiled not at the harmless jane. There are times when his atateli- 
ness cannot be surpemed y the copper off night ou, who has 
found a watch, and when so filled with mutton pie that hes so 
stiff it's difficult to make out whether he's himself, his staff, or the 
lamp-post at the corner of the street. 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. . 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing 2 wish 
what yuu are in want of, and post it to -— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*." Applicants must write distinctly wn left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 31st, 1894. 


arma 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £297 48, 24d, 


G. PRICE, 5s.; GLADIT, 6d.: “MELVILLE,” 1s; H. HICKSON, 2s. 6d.; BERT, 
GEORGE, ALICE and ALFRED, 2s. 6d.: W. TRAYTE, 4d.; “FROSTBITTEN 
CocsaToo, * 2s. 6d.; EDITH WHYMENT, 24.; W. H. P. and G. C., 49. 6d.; 
©. F. STEVENSON, 3d.; “CHUMPY,” 2s; “LITTLE Ticu,” F. O. S., 108. 6d.: 
GkorGE Ball, !%; N. E. Fox, 1s; “Norte HYDE,” bu; ART, £1; 
MINNIE and BERNARD, 6d.: LR. CAMDEN, 1s.; NELLIE L'ESTRANGE, 53.; 
A. BUTTERY, 1s.; SOUTHEY & Co.'s EMPLOYES, 11s, 6d.; “TUBNEZ (?) 
LODGE,” 2s. 6d.: N. E. DUNNE, Id.; Mrs. BERRY, 6d.: J. MUGGRIDGE, 1s.; 
F, J. M. 108; “POSTAL,” 2. 62.3 J.C. 18. 6¢.;\ * WIDOW'S MITE.” 6d.; 
ESTGER, etc. (Wood Green), 6d.; E. PARKER, 2d.; ANNIE CHATFIELD, 3s,; 
i 2s. 6d; A. B. P.. 38. 62.; “EMPLOYES GUYER (Brixton), per 
A. O. H., 63. 6d; “FRIEND,” 28. 6d.; S. RIMINGTON, 4.3 “MOLL,” 2.; NELLIE 
aod MABEL, 4s.; THOMAS CARDEN, 6¢.; “ WOR'STER,” 6¢.: E. E. ELSTONE, 1.; 
J. R. and Wirw, 1s; WIuLtaM SIMs, 1s, 6d.; H. THOMPSON, 6d.; GEORGE 
CRIGHTON, 45.: “KING Coal,” 28, 6d.; “POOR MAN," ls; HERBERT 
Goa by, Is; “NoT MUCH," 2d.; J. E. W., 1s; C.C. COOPER, 28, 


Making a total received up to January 20th, 1691—£308 17s. 54d. 


THE INFIDEL’S CHILD. 
“You've always taught me, father, dear, 
Exclaimed a little maid, 
In feeble tones, “to laugh and sneer 
At children when they prayed. 
But, now that in the darkness I 
Must goa eK, long te 
I think there'll be an angel nigh 
To guide me if I pray 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
209th WEEK. 
LIST FOR JANUARY 17th. 
The following “Presents” have been made :— 
1. Mrs. E. SEWELL, 26 Herne Hill Road, LONDON. 
A CARVING-ENIFE AND FORE. 
2. W. 8. LOWE, 8 Lynchford Road, FARNGORO’ (Hants.). 
AN EIGHT DAY SHOP CLOCK. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Sghie 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of heft provided the 
Sender's Nameand Address are inclosed, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith. Toutsie undertakes to 
orward, unopened and post-free, all 
letters received in reply to the adver- 
tisements, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE teats 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

LEE wishes to correspond with a 

young gentleman not over 21 or 22. Her 

own age is 18, rather dark, and of medium height. 

Please inclose photo. Address—“ LILLIE,” Toot- 
sie's Matrimonial Agency. 


A YOUNG MAN, aged 28, dark, con- 
wi A groupe late ps height Re ft. 74 a 
s correspo tha yo \y. a 

to 26, with a view to matrimony, “1 Must oe pick 
looking and thoroughly domesticated. Inclose photo, which will be returned. 
Address—" CLAUDIAN,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


a 
M4U DE AND MAGGIE (Mande, aged 20, fair, medium height ; 
Maggie, aged 19, tall,dark ; both considered good-looking), wish to corres- 

pond with two young gentlemen with view to matrimony. Please write and send 
— tien will be returned, to “MauDE” and “MAGGIE,” Tootsie’s Matri- 
0 gency. 


‘| OM, aged 22, would like to corres: 

about 20, with a view to matrimony. He is fairly good-looking and in good 
Position. Please send photo, which will be returned in confidence. Address 
—" Tom,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


A MERRY-HEARTED GIRL, highly domesticated, and passably 

g00d-looking, gond cook and economical housekeeper, would like to make 
the acquaintance of a kind-hearted gentleman abont her own age (27). A police 
officer preferred, abont 5ft.9 or 10in. Please inelose photo, which shall be falth- 
fully returned. Address—“ K. M.,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


QTANLEY, aged 28, would like to correspond with a young lady 


I will not diso! 

But, oh! I wish, before I go, 
One little prayer to Ene 

The answer, fraught with wild despair, 
Was given—to lifeless clay : 

And he who long had scoffed at prayer 
in anguish knelt to pray ! 


—— 


ONLY ONE. 

WE called on our old oon elnianon, Bunkum, the other day, and, 
unable to resist the temptation of showing off, he called in a half- 
starved boy he calls his man-of-all-work, and inquired, “ Ah, have 
you fed the goats, John?” “Yes, sir,” was the reply. “Shut 
them upin the shed?” “Yes, sir.” “ Did you count them to see 
they were all right?” “Yes, sir.” The bo was going away when 
we Toquired, “How many goats have you?” And before Bankum 
couid interpose, the boy answered for him, “One, sir.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Wr is the letter D like eight hours ?—Because it's one,third of 
Ova is Tootsie an indolent creature ?/—Because she's a lover of 
paeere where the “Orders of the Dey” take precedence— 
aie VALUE THIS WEATHER—A Ham Yard 


“ Dear father, if you answer ‘No,’ 
v3 


nd with a young lady, aged 


nny dinner. 


with an early view to matrimony. Stanicy is considered fairly good-looking, A NOTABLE Member of the Demme-Monde—Mr. Mantilini. 
and would make a loving partuer. Address, in confidence, “8 .” Tootsie THE AGE OF BEAUTY—Any age between seventeen and twenty- 
Matrimonial Agency. ei ites ee See one. Never anything highs” * 


_—~ mp = : = = 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
A CRACKER. 


(BY A BEAL LIVE LORD HIGH ADMIRAL.) 

June 12th (continued). -- Slowly, with tantalising luszish 
une continued), -- Slowly, w D uggi 

motion still it pobrerf crept towards us, Oh! atith rat 


(ihre SD 2e. 


“1 bave it!” 


eagerness and Paperece did we awajt its arrival. Our situation 
was des e. Nature could not hold out much longer. Within 
reach of our boat-hook! Almost—not quite. At last! “J're got 
wt” Terwd, “ Ha, ha! I have wt!" as | deegaed the welcome 
namper alongside. We dived our hands into the saturated mass 
The vicar tore the soddened label from an oblong box which he 
sbatracted Our hopes then sank like round shots in the deep, and 
‘cur h- arts sickened well nigh unto death as we deciphered, in mid 
, ean, this mystie question, “Good morning ! have you uaed—? * 
‘nd this was the box which we met with in mid ocean. Oh, cruel! 
‘rice cruel and bitter mockery! Diving still deeper into the case, 
‘© dislodged another and a larger packet. We tore it frantically 
ven Again we read, as under :—“ Late ase, and the indulgence 
rich and highiy seasoned food, all combine to leave the system 
: 4 debilitated condition, and the stomach in a state bordering on 
‘enzy, Jorgaon’a piils soothe the digestive organs. Their result is 
»o mediate!” We had captured a case of medicines and soap, Oh 
iockery still more aceevaring and exquisite! Alas! we requi 
nothing to bring back the keen edge of our devouring appetites. 
|‘ Rara avis in terris nigroqur similma cygno,” 
; June 13th—We are evidently not far distant from the Island 
of Ascension, for this morning there passed over our heads a 
i tight of Trouser birds (aris pantaloonia) ; and, later, these were 
. followed by twenty-six alphabetical penguins (penguinis mirabilis), 
j Tuese interesting and clever creatures are indigeuous to Ascension, 


| 
| 


Oh, cruel! 


and seldom wander from their island home for any very great 
length of time, gael. pad during the hatching season. A few notes 
as to the habits and acquirements of these unique bipeds may be 
acceptable here; for even your sarante in ornithology know little 
of these feathered curiosities. Buffon does not even mention 
them, I had an opportunity of inspecting their colonies not many 
years since. The trouser bird claims our attention firat. His 
village is laid out with mathematical precision ; the nests, or rather 
miniature huts heing equidistant the one from the other. In the 
very centre of “ Piccadilly Circus” of the town is a buildiug which 
will at once attract the intelligent eye of the traveller as being con- 
siderably higher than the birds’ homes. Whatisit? Why, this is the 
store house for the bagging stuff, of which they manufacture their 
inexpressibles, A month before the commencement of the cold 
season, these wonderfal tailors may be seen repairing the old and 
fashioning their new leggings, Nature has fitted them with a 
ecisaor-and-needle combined, and government provides them 
with bread a for material. The rapidity with which :hese 
creatures work is simply marvellous, and many a seamstress might 
learn a lesson from them. To pass through the village on a “ trying 
on" day, when the youngsters don the breeches for the first time, 
is most amusing. e cock bird is easily distinguishable from the 
hen by his size, his jaunty, cock-of-the-walk air, and martial stalk, 
and, moreover, he is eres rite Spore. The joan Bre tron these 
the colour of a dirty bread 3 en full growa, 
GP a sear he 7” the T. B. is about the size 
of the lesser buzzard. 
have omitted to mention 
that there is a storekeeper, 
who bales out the atuff as 
it is demanded. No, I did 
not say that a Dr. and Cr. 
account is kept neither 
did | say that the villagers 
indulge in braces. There 
is a limit,and [ will oot 
overstep it Truth is 
stranger than fiction any 
day; let us stick to it. 
The alphabetical penguin 
outstrips in inte Higente 
his confrére the T. B. 1 
had heard and read much 
of the birds of Ascension 
—the boobies, the boat- 
swains, and the man-of- 
\ war birds. I had,in my 
travels, met with man- 
drakes, martinets dogmas 
and peccadillos, and had 
marked their singular tn- 
stincts (I had atiny pecca- 
dillo I used to carry about 
with me in my waistcoat 
pocket), but I was not pre- 
pared for the city and 
the teaching of the Alpha- 
betical Penguin — I say T 
was taken aback with wonderment. The area of the base of the 
island is only thirty eight square miles, the circumferenco say 
twenty-two miles, but it contains Jong stretches of sandy beach. 
(To be continued next week.) 


SER BIRD. 


a Re ry (avis CAN TALOON'S) 


\. 


Feathered curiosities. 
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This Cony 
’ q 


w your lady eying pehiud tue 
enrtains! Slavey. Cart help it ; The tmissis says tome, 


THE “F.O.5." PORTRAIT GALLBRY. QUITE ENGLISH, YOU KNOW. 


“Susan, if people call, I am ‘out. I don’t want to be 
pestered by anybody to-day.” 


Vol. VIIL.— 


iste te 


‘ : (; \ | | 


t #e 
I No. 188,.—Ma. SYDNEY ALPORI, F.O.S. | 
} “It is with great pleasure that we, this week, introduce to 
t our readers the features of one of the most popular Acting Man- 
agers of the present day—we allude to Sydney Alport, of the 
Vaudeville Theatre. It is, perhaps, not generally known that 
! Sydney has met with several very remarkable alventures during 
ty his eventful career. At one time head footman to Her Gracious 
(* Majesty Queen Victoria, our hero made sad havoc in the hearts 
‘ of the ladies by a display of beautiful calf whict een the great 
! Hercules might have envied, but, owing to a jealous feeling 
among his fellow male servants, who hai to resort to to 
obtain that rotundity of calf which even the most modest female 
secretly admires, our hero was compelled focguit the Royal ser- 
vice. Sydney, being disgusted with England and all that per- 
tained terek, then migrated to China, where he offered his 
services as Adviser-in-Chief to the pig-tailed Emperor. His 
Majesty at once replied, declining the proposal, but offering him 
the office of Ratcatcher-in-Chief to the Chinese nation. Sydne 
took umbrage at this, and challenged the Emperor to a duel, 
which was answered by the latter in person, with a squadron of 
cavalry at his back. The gallant Alport, then seeing thatex- 
treme measures were unnecessary, made a bolt for it, and with 
the aid of several disguises, escaped to London, where be et 
1 once attached himself to Thomas Thorne, in whose service he 
i has been ever since. Chiefly because he is the essence of cour- 
tesy, our hero was created F.O.S. and the ‘Sloper Award of 
| Merit ' presented to him June 11th, 1887."—Debrett Improved. 


Jones, Heres a case of a young French !ad of fourteen committing suicide because he could not learn English. 
Stra, Chuboy. Lawks! what ignorance. Why, my Tommy can speak English quite well, and he is only ten. 


| hr 
———— iy ita | 2] es 


Master, Here, you young rascal ! if that mare's condi- 
tion don't improve, you'll get the sack. 
Man. Me get the sack, zer! better give it to the ‘oss, 


TE 
» AY ie De 
\) ii wh Ww AE) 
dil 


Result of a glass of beer at the side wing. The wicked villain 
swallows half his moustache just as he receives his cue to “ go on.” 


(1). If there was one thing more than another which Bounder ‘prided himeelf of loyal enthusiasm, he fung his arms around an ordinary tailor's dummy, mistaking 
on, it was his devoted loyalty, as he cheerfully “ planked down a bob" to enter the it for some Royal personage or other.—(6). And was promptly given in charge by 
Guelph Show the otber day.—(2). His bosom ‘swelled with pride as he looked at | its owner for attempted theft.—(7). “ Prisoner,” said his worship, next morning, 
the pictures, ete.—(3). Till at length his feelings overcame him. “Alas!” he | “the defence which you bave had the andacity to set up aggravates your guilt ten- 


cried, “fo think that some of those celestial beings have actually departed this life fold. To ‘think tbat you should have dared to mistake a tailor's——! There, [ give 
like ordinary mortals!” and he burst into tears.—(4). Whereupon be was gently you twenty years’ | servitude, and think yourself lucky !"——(8). “ Blow me!' 
but firmly eonducted to the door by the unsympathetic “copper,” who attributed his soliloquized poor ander, as be sat in his gloomy cell, “if ever I get out of this 
emotion to Scotch whisky. —(5). He was no sooner in the street than, in an ecstasy alive, I'll be hanged if I don't turn Jacobite!” and he ground his teeth. 


A TESTIMONIAL 


WHAT HE HAS TO ANSWER FOR. 


“Directly a 
Sew nights back, 
naturally wishes ¢ 
Pa says let him 


“Champagne and ices aren't in it, Clara ; I do likea good pull of 
beer during a rest.” 


“What ver hanging on the lampsh-post for?" “ Dunnosh ; knitted nose cosies as above. A. SLOPER, Eaq., F.0.M., writes :— 
cantsh walk.” © Well, why donteh yer be like meand bring a pair “T have tried these cosies and can testify to their comfort.” To be i J iasost os Lge 
of crutches (hic) out with you when you're going on the loose ?” had in all colours, “ All through Jack Frost ; he froze up all the water pipes, so had to take it neat.” seulal teers Leer wetter 


of the crossinug-sweeper he tr 
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